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All Ms hours that could he spared from labor, or necessary
recreation, were spent in study or in meditation in the fields,
and he rarely went ahroad in his rambles without a book.1

What he was as a teacher, is sufficiently attested by the fact
that he was earnestly pressed to remain on an increased salary.
"A compensation annually of five or six hundred dollars," he
writes to Bingham, " a house to live in, a piece of land to culti-
vate, and, inter nos solos, a clerkship of the Common Pleas, are
now probably within the reach and possession of your friend,"

I cannot say that he hesitated much, but he did honestly
put down upon paper both sides of the question.

Mr. McGraw was always of opinion that he did not at this
time feel very strongly the promptings of ambition, or entertain
any very sanguine expectations of future eminence ; or that, if
he had such expectations, he concealed them. In proof of this,
he refers to several occasions on which Mr. "Webster evinced in
conversation a very moderate estimate of himself and his future
prospects. But we are to remember that, over all his youth,
poverty had cast its discouraging shadow, and that the vigor and
elasticity of even his spirit must have been occasionally chilled
by it. We are to recollect, too, some points of his character
which never changed. He was always a serions man in every
serious affair of life; Whatever may have been his conscious-
ness of superior intellectual powers, he never treated any thing
contemptuously, which obliged him to put himself on a level with
others for the purpose of measuring the exertion which he had to
put forth. Whatever he may have thought of this offer, which
the good people of Fryeburg doubtless made as tempting as they
could, he met it with no disdain, even when writing of it to one
of his nabst intimate Mends. But he was drawn away from it,
first, by his facer's desire to have him embrace the profession of
the law; and secondly, as I have no doubt, by that mysterious
power, which operates unconsciously upon men of great intellect
in their youth, leading them toward the destiny which genius cre-
ates for them, and caarying them away from the proffered com-
fort of obscure and inferior stations to further efforts and contin-
ued privation, until the loftier sphere, which has been scarcely
revealed to their vision, ig entered in triumph at last. So, at

1 Dr. Osgood.